EAST

tuous city it vanished, like so much else. In the time
of Olympiads glory the temple was elaborately deco-
rated, with stucco, painting, gilding, marble tiles,
shields, and vases, as well as with many statues* But
'despite this, I think it must have been far less satis-
fying than the calm and glorious Parthenon, in
which seems to dwell rather the spirit of a goddess
than the spirit of any human builders.

Earthquakes are frequent at Olympia, and have
been so since the most ancient times. One destroyed
the greater part of Zeus's temple about four hundred
years after Christ. By that time the Olympic games
had ceased to be held, and no doubt the place was
beginning to fall into the neglect which, with the
lapse of the centuries, has become so romantic.
After it was forgotten by men, nature began to re-
member and love it. Very little of the famous sta-
dium has been excavated. I found flocks of sheep
and goats feeding peacefully above it, and near by a
small, barefooted boy, with a little gun, out after
quaiL

On the first day of my visit to Olympia, after
spending a few hours alone among the ruins I
crossed the river, where I saw some half-naked men
dragging for fish with hand-nets, and mounted the
hill to the museum, which looks out over the deli-
cious valley, and is attended by some umbrella-
pines. It was closed, but the keeper came smiling
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